2l6	EUROPE   AT   PLAY
him and the Comtesse d'Agoult in the Palace Bar.
The Baur-au-Lac at Zurich is, as its name denotes, on
the edge of the lake, and there is another very fine hotel
with lovely grounds and golf-course, swimming pool,
and skating rink on the hill outside the town: the Bolder
Grand. M. Primus Bon advised me to go up and see
this hotel. Anything to do with hotels which any of the
five Bon brothers recommend you to do will never lead
you wrong.
Here was an old friend, Prince Ernst Ratibor, formerly
a Lieutenant of Submarines in the German Navy. Very
good-looking as a young man (he is balder now) and
speaking perfect English, he vastly amused the crew of
British sailors who rescued him in a long-boat after being
torpedoed and having a lengthy bathe in the North Sea.
At Donington he was very popular with the guards,
and being in need of female solace made a little arrange-
ment with an N.CO, for financial consideration. I regret
to say the N.CO. pinched both the money and the girl
—the only grudge Prince Ernst has ever felt against an
Englishman,
London's greater railway termini should take a lesson
in buffet management from that run by M. Primus Bon
at Zurich. Not only is it a station buffet, catering for
2,000 meals a day (Ziirich is the Clapham Junction of
Europe), but all the big business people of the town
use the upstairs restaurant as Londoners use the Savoy
Grill. Mr. Brian Franks worked there as well as in Berlin
at the Esplanade Hotel before taking up the manage-
ment of the Mayfair Hotel. Both he and Mr* David
Rhys, now head of a chain of commercial hotels, have
proved that it is possible for products of Eton to get
to the top of the hotel as well as other less mu&dane ttees.

